PURLISHED B\-
HAPGOOD & ADAMS.

EMFPINE BLOCK.

8 Teekly

— —

Y

Fumily Sournal, Benoted

— T =
e o = v

fo -~ Freedom, Ngricultore, Titerature, Sducation, Loral Fntelligenee, and “the Fews of the Duy,

|

VOL.. 40, NO 9.

WARREN,

TRUMBULL COUNTY,

OHIO, WEDNESDAY

— e — ——————— —_—

‘ TERMS:

ONE DOLLAR AND PIFTY CODTNS

! PRA ANNUN, IN ADNANCE.

—_—

OCTOBER 17, 18535.

WHOLE NO.

————

2087

ror was so grent that she did not faint,

rubble wished to see that wondfous

From the Friend ¢f China, Mareh 14,

| Serjeant of Marines of the United States,

MR. SPARROWGRASS

what kind of an explanation could I make |

MARRYING IN HASTE

CHINA.

EXEUTTION OF REBELS AT CANTON

I told him he wounld have to
wail unlil my mind was composed, and

J. P. Kennedy—-the ery at the first inser-

DESCENDS T0 THE INFERNAL REGIONS IN A | s 9
tion of the knife across the forehead, acd

| PR 4 i : WSS
nor did she even conceal herself bepeath | form, which the woman of Lebos would DUME WAITER

the bed clothes, and turning she bebeld | have worshipped. Thus was she expos- ' Sy, smong Do people. but (he

French could the following inciden: have

We have put a dumb waiter in our|

—— T

——
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NEW POEM BY FAKJYPORRESTER. | two National Guards. ** Come, arise,

1 gated down Life's diz: mbyrinkh,
4 wildering waze Lo see,

Crosscd o'er by any & tmugied elus,
Apd wilil as wild could ve, |

And sa gazed in doutt and dread
An sngri came Lo me.

1 »
| the Princess, ** you must go to the ab-
bey !"

Oh, Messieurs, "’ said she, ** [ capnot

1 ksew hic for 2 bearenly guids,
1 kmew him even then,

The' meekly a4 s child he wood
Among be sans of wen,—

By hisdesp wpirit Tovelincss,
Lknew him even then.

And as 1 Jeaned my wenried head
Upen his proflored breas. J

ABQ pranne! the peril hugated wiid
From out wy place of rest,

1 wondered i the shining esus
01 Bden were mure bjes.

For there was light withic my seal,
_ Lighton my peaceful way; self.’”

an almost insudible voice, “if it is to
kill me, it can 88 well be dope here as
elsewhere."”

Whilst one watched the door, the olth
er Guard, bending over her, whispered
mn her ear, ** Arise, Madame, and obey; |

* If such is the case,” replied the pris-

" And =il sremnd be wlot shove = = i

: The Guards retired, and Mme. de Na- | resistance.
varre sided, or rather dressed ler.|crime more hideous ou a corpse than on
‘When ready, and the Guards re-entered, I' a living being, was called Grison. His-

The pearly gates of day.

8o hand in hsnd, we trod the wild,
My suge! Yove snd 1 —~
Hig lifted wing ail guivering
Witk tokens frowm the 3ky,
Scrange my dnll Loughs conid mot divine
"Twas lified bat to E3-
Again down Life's dim anyrinth
1 grope m; =ay alune,
While wiidly hroagh the miduight oky,
Miack, burrying cloods are Wlywn,
Anil thickly th sy ta=glod path,
The sharp, bure thoras are pown.

the Princess, taking and leaning upon
the arm of himn who addressed her, de-

before the wribunsl of blood, over which
Herbert presided. At the sight of these
men, with tucked bp sleeves—at the
sight of these men, with their ensanguin-
ed hands, who thus had constituied them-
selves {ainted
Thrice interrogated, as often did she
swoon away, witlout response “* But,
Madame," whispered the Guard who had
already spoken, ** but when you are told
that we wish 1o save you.”

This promise gave her a slight renew-
alof strengith. ** What do you ask ofi
me, Messieurs 77 she demanded-

“ Who are you "’ asked Herbert.

*“ Marrie Louise, Princess of Savoy ”

“ Your quality 7"

““Superintendent of the Queen’s house-
hold.™

“ Were you cognizant of the plots of
the Court on the 10th of August 7’

Yl firm my foot, for weil T knew
The gonl eannot b= far,

And ever, through the rifiad clonds,
Shines tut one stead v ¥tar,—

For when my guide weut op, As 1¢T
The perriy pateas ar.

—————-

Frem Househeld Wordg.]
TIMESCURE.

Moarn. 0 rejoicing wesrt !
The liours ure fying,

Bach one saibe Wreasures lakes,

Each ourn some hlossuin breaks,
And jeaves it dying;

The chill dark night draws near,
Tiy sun will seon depart,
And leave thee sighing |

Than mowin, rojoicing beart,
The buurs are OFing.

Rajdlce. © grieving boart!
The boars 8y (asl,

butchers, she again.

| Madame,” sdid one of them bratally to]

oner, “* retire, and zllow me to dress my- | head.

led tothe eyes of all—as she came into
this world was she stretched upon a curb-
! slone.

| Four men installeil themselves before

[ this hideous bier, washing and siaunch-

|lenve my bed ; 1 am so wesk as o being the blood from ber seven wounds ;
| unable to wxlk,” and then she added in|a fifth, with the ramrod of his gun, poin-

| ed out the beauties, which he said, gave
| rise %o her former favor, and which, on
that day, were the undoubted causes of
her death. Thus she remained exposed
from 8 o'clock till noon. Al length, the
orator begame weaned with his scanda-

we with (0 save you."” |lous leeture, made on the corpse. A

man appronch dnd hacked off her
Alas, the neck, long and flex-
ble as that of a. swan, offered little
He who committed this

tory is the most inexorable of divinities;
she plucks a quill from her wing and dip-

sceaded the fatal stairease. Arriving at| ping it in blood, she writes . name, and
the wicket she found bersell suddenly | that name is given to the execration of

posterity. This man was shortly after-
wards guillotined, as the head of a band
of robbess. A second wrewch, named
Hode, opened her brest and tors oul Lle
heart, #nd the third named Maaim, tore
away another portion of the corpse. It
was on account of her love for the Queen,
that they so muiilated the poor body.—
How intense, then, must have been the
popular hatred 10 her Queen !

These dripping (rophies were placed
on pikes and the rabble marclhied lowards
the Temple. Animmense erowd follow-
ed the three hidevus assassios; but, with
the exceplions of a few children mnd
some intoxicated men, overflowed with
wine and the bitierness of abuse, the
whole procession maintained a fearful si-
A hair-dresser’s shop was pass-
ed on their way ; the assassins stopped
“Dress that head for us,”

lence.

and entered.

With eath s-me sorros dies,

With esch some shadow fles,
Uontii st na

The red dawn lu (ke East
Bids weary night depart,
And pain i= past,

Rajaice, then, grieving heart,
The hours 8y fast !

*“1 do not know that there were any
plots on the 10th of August ; but if Lhcm]
were, 1 was completely ignorani of|
them.” !
* Swear Liberty, Equality, batred LuJ
the King, the Queen, und to Royalty.” ]
“ Willingly will I swear the two firss,
but the last I cannot do, ss it is against
my heart.”
* Swear then,” whispered the guard, |
““or you aredead !” I
The Priocess siretched out ber hands,
and staggering, made an instinctive step |
Forty-two perop were rescued from ) oo gy 1he fatal gate. .
death at the abbey of St Germsin, but| .. But swear then,” insisted her pro- |
only six were saved at Ln Foree. Amongl Saiels i

the latter prisoners was the poor littlel pyon g5 if fearful the terror of death |

e p——

Chice Rhiscelany.

INGIDENTS IN THE
FRENCH REVOLUTION.

DEATH OFPTHE PRINCESS DE LA MBALLE.

—_—

' Prisovss De Lamballe. Ske was terribly | pioh canse her to pronounce & shame- |

hated, for she had long been called 'by | g) oath, she placed her hands over her/|
the rabble, the * privy Counsellor of the |\, ) as if 10 compress the words which
Austrian wem-n.'"" That she was l.e;:r might esospe from her agony. Some|
confidante, her devoled fricad, there 15| oruang were heard to esoupe belween her |
no doabt ; but her counsellor—never. fingers. ¢ She bassworn,” said the Na-|

“This beautiful daugh er of Savoy, with| g ) Guard, and then whispering lo the |

her Aelicate fcatures and continual smile, | yyforignate, * go through the gate which |
was capable of loving devotedly, and sheli poror, you, and in passing, cty oul, |
proved it ; but to play the part of coun-| « Jong livethe nation,” snd you are saved!”
sellor to & vinle woman, an obstinate,| Qp escaping, she found herself in the
domineering woman, we repeal, il WaS| oo of o massacrer, who was awaiting
impossible. -~ T'he Queen, Maria An 0in-| her, This murderer was the giant Nieh-
ette, loved ber, as she had loved otber| g1y who had cut off the heads of the
devoted hearis ; but fickle, insonstani| iy, guﬁrds #t Versailles; buton this oc- |
and woequ | in all ber feelings, she had‘l easion he hud sworn to save the Prin-!
probably caused ber much Wﬂ*—‘"i“g-!mﬂs‘ He dragged her towsrds s shape-
Notwithistaudiey sll, the friend remuined | jooq quivering, bleeding mass, whisper-
faithful, snd, wih many more, died for|ing s<ory aloud, dong live the nation 1" |
the Queen she loved. She was in Eng- | Without doubt, she was about to comply,
land, August 1st, and, remaming there, | whea by misfortune, her eyes were
might bave preseryved & lovyg sod happy [ opened.
life ; but the Lontle and devoted ereature, | g ountain of curpses, upon which a man
koowing 'hat di Luileries were meRa-| g ampled with his iron-shod shoes, caus-
ced. returned ‘o L'rance, 10 demund i'”!ing the blood to spirt up beneath his
place near the Qaeen.  Condueted on the | tread, as does the grape under the heels
10th of August, with her mistress, to thel of the wine maker! She-beheld the hid-
Temple, shie
wards transierred 10 ibe prison of La | aside, conld not repress a ery of borror!
Force. There she suw ikal the burden| Bean that was stiflea by her protector,
was beyond Ler streagih 1o bear; she| ror 100,000 ) anees bad been puid by ber
wished w dic by tie side of her Queen. | gyher.in Jaw, the Duke de Penthievre, |
snd with ber Queen, it necessary.  Be- | guve ber life.

neath her eyes, death would have ap-|
peared sweet ; but afar from her mistress. | 4 pussage which leads from the soreet
she felt she no ionger hnd the strength 10 of ‘St. Antoine o the pl’iﬁ'.')r‘, where
die ; bersoul was no lvngeroliron mould, | wrwteh, & bair dresser named Charlot,
She became i1l with serror. This deli-| yho was just enroiled ur & drammer in
cate vrewure was not ignoant of the ba- | e yolunteers, broke through the living
tred exciied sgains=l ber. Shulup in vne | wall around her and struck off her eap
of the highesl chambers of her prison | with his pike. It was uoknown whetlier
with Madame de Navaree, she suw Mad | be intended 1o remove bor eap, or intend-

sShe lound hersell fscing a

al =t 1 wlimiely af-1 . . 1
s almost immediniely al | orous sight, and turning convulsively

Thence she was pushed into that nar-|

they cried, *“it is going o pay a visil to
its mistress at the Temple ! The wremb-
Iing hair-dresser curled and perfumed
the magnificent locks of the unfortunate
Princess, and the rabble resumed its
route towards the Temple with great
outeries.

A LOVE LETTER.

The following letier was written by a
Brivsh officer during the Revolutwon to
an American lady :

‘Do 1 love thee? ©Oh, dearest, the
beam of thine eye is the light of my life.
I worship thee. Thy smile is the joy of
my existence—thy voice the musie of
my soul.
and thy breath is npon my cheek, every
nerve vibrates with eestacy, and the deep
pulsation of thy bosom thrills mine with
a responsive devotion that absorbs my
whole being.’

‘1 would have thee ss pure as an 8n-
gel that T might embrace thy image in
my heart and bow before it as the idol
of all u:y joy and bope ; while .hy endu-
ring and full affection should ¢levate and
sanctify my adoration until it transcend -

{ed buman sentiment, snd partook of the

holy love symbolized in the flowers of
paridise al the dawn of creation.

“ This, the world will eall frenzy, hal-
Incination —let the world eall it what it
may—it 1s n spell I would not have bro-
ken for all else the world can give,

*Then love me dear, with all thy
strengih with all thy truth, with all thy
constaney, forever mere—in pleasure and
in sadness—and when the earth is clos-
ed over !ih:. let ﬂl_\‘ love }:it-rce the ¢old
tur{ and unite with a spirit that lingess
to join thive in its flight to realms of
eternal bliss.’

A LITTLE TOO0 RIPE

As miany of our readers are doubiless
aware, it is the custom for p!an!i-rs at
the south 1o purchase elothing for their
slaves by the wholesaie; aml as, of
course, they have no' the opportunity to
cXAmine closely ench article, thev are
sometimes swindled, by a few bad ones
being thrown in among the good.

An seguusintance of ours tells us that,
on oneé occasion, he had lwid out a box
of shoes, and distributed them among
the negroes. A few days afierward, ‘old
Hob,” & [svorite servant, found thal the
shoes that bad fallen w his_lot were

bursting ou*, Bo, gong to his master

sme de Turzel depart on the night of the | od 10 strike her face. The blood lowed. | he said—

2d of Sept. 1t seemed 10 tell her—youl Biood exeites to blood. !
remain to die. | A man thew s billet of wood at the |

Thus, lying on her bed, buried in the | Prinec-s and struck the back of her head: |
clothes, at each gust of shrieks which| siaggering, she fell apon & knee, It was.:
reached her cars, like a frightened child | then, impossible 1o save her.
she (ainted every mioule, snd was restor | sides, the darted sabres and outstrvtehed
ed ‘again tu consoiousness. ‘- My God!”| pikesreached her. Shedid noteven moan;

I was dead. ©h, that one cculd die in|dead since her last words in the prison, |
such a swoun ; it is neither diffieut nor|so mute had she become. She had Larg- |
paioful 17 | ly expired, perhaps was still living, when

Murder reigucd supreme in the eourt|the rabble fell wpon her, and in an in-

yard, st the g, and in the lower cham- | stant, her cluthing was torn off, and pal- \

bers. Sbricks were wafied to her on|pitating in the lasi quiverings of mortal
gules ; the odor of vaporzed blood as-|agony, was she stripped.

cended o her in sickening clouds. At 2| A most hideons thought presided at
a'olock her duor was opened. Her ter- | death, and hastened this desecration; the

i

Y

‘Mussa, whar you buy dose shoes?

‘I bought them in New Orleans, Bob,’
responded our friend.

“Well, whar did de New Orleans peo-

On all | ple buy "em :

‘They bought them from the people
up north—they boaghit them [rom the

_ she eried 4t ench restoration, ** I thoug! t! she may, indeed, bave been considered | Yankees.’

‘Well, whar do de Yankees get ’em ¢
persisted the negro.

‘The Yankees—why, they pick them
lulT of trees. Bob.'

‘Wow-well,’ responded (he darkey,
holding up his shoes, *I reck’n de Yan-
kees dido't pick dose pair soon enough,
massa; 1 reek’n be waited ll—all—sit
dey war a litile o rips.’

When thy hand lies in mine, -

| his fuce to the south.

were not dead The

Vtwisied round and round as the he

Iseparated from its holding.

Inpur remarks on the retirement of
the rebels at Sunchow, it is siated that
the thousands of men brouehit to Canton
a8 prisoners are now being decapitated at
the rate of a hundred and fifty a day.—
That was the number, we are told, exe.
cuted on Saturday last, a speciacle to
which we were n witness. The Conton
exteulion ground has before been des-
eribed in this journal, and for all our
readers it is not necess ary to repeat that it
is situated about 100 yards firm the river,
ai A distance of two iniles or so below

the faciories,. The ground is oblong,

{ aboul 150 feet in lenght, the entrance on
| the side nearest the niver being about

sixty feet. This is closed with bars du-
ring practical operalions. At the grand
entrance {he ground is about 20 feet
On the right hand, doorways
open on 1o several oven and tile manu-

W il’]:'.

fnclories.

Az wenpproached the execution ground
many wree mel with hands to their nos-
irils, or their tails lied round their faccs,
for the purpose of avoiding the horrid
stench, which could lizerally be “*felt™ al

a consideérable disitance. The ground

was covered with partinlly dried gore,

tl.e result of the past day's work, There
are no drains to take the blood away, nor
is auy substance uved io slake it. One
man was fonud digging holes for two cros-

| ses, on which, he said, four men were

to be tied and cut i pieces,
The execation had been fixed for noon.
At 11} a dozen men arrived with the

knives, preceded by heavers of rongh
wootl boxes, decorated with boody sides. |

These were the coffins
was the general appearance of the sol-

| diers and spectators, of whom, altogeth-
er, there may have been one hundred |

and filty. The day was dull, a fresh
breeze from the eastward carrying the
stench away ‘from the foreigners, who,
to the number of & dozen, had obtained

admitiance o the top of onc of the honeen !

on the far-side of the street passing
the entraneeof this “*feld of blood.”—
At 12 the first batch of ten prizoners ar-
rived, speedily followed by the restin
similar quantities. Each prisoner { hav-
ing his bands tied behind his back, and
labeled on the tail) appented to have
been thrust down in a wicker basket,
over which his chained Yeys dangled
tousely, the body riding uncomfortably,
and marked with a long paper tally,
pasied oo 4 slip of bamboo thrust between
the prisoner’s jacket and hiz hack. These
“man- baskets,” slung with cords were
carried on bamboos were carried on the
shoulders of two men.  As the prisom-
ers arrived, cach was made to kneel with

In & space of

nbour 20 feet by 12 we counted as many

as 70, ranged m balf a cozen rows.—
At 5 minutes to Iwel ¢ a white-button
mandarin arrived, and the two 1o be first
cut in pieces were tied to the erosses.—
While looking at this frightening process
the execation commenced, snd 20 or 30
miust have been headless before we were
aware of it.  The only sound to be heari
was a borril clieep—cheep—eheep, ns
the knives fell. One blow was sufficient
for each—1be head tambling between the
As the

sword falls, the blood-gushing  trunk

11‘;;3 of the victim before it.

springs forward, falls on the brenst, anu
is still for ever.

In four minules the decapitation was
comj lete ; and then on the other vietims
commenced the barbarity which to think
With a

short sharp knife a slice wns eut from

of only is sufficiently barbarie.

under each arm. A low suppressed fear-
ful groan from each followed the opera
tion of the weapon.

ers, a slice was taken successively by

Dexterous as buich-
the operators from the calves, the thighs
and from each breast. We may suppose,
We may im!;t‘. that !n'\‘ this time the saf-
{erers were insensible to pain ; bul they
knife was then
stuck nto the abdomen, which was np-
ped up to the breast-bone, and the blade
ATL Was
moment, bhaving once sel eves on the

victim under torture, they had become

Unconeern |

Up to this|

the pulling of the flesh over the eyes,

being most horrible,

B e et
GENERAL HORGAN.

Among the incidents connected with
the closing years of this rude but pa
triotic soldier, the following, originally
published in the Winchester Republican
of 1844, may be regarded as evincing in
the narrator a singular combination of
frankness, simplicity, and pathos :

“The *thunderbolt of war,* this ‘brave
Morgan who never knew fear,” was in
camp often wicked and profane, but nev.
er o disbeliever in religion. He testified
that bhimself.
Morgan professed religion, and united
himself with the Presbyterian church in
this place, under the pastorial eare of
Rev. Mr. (now Dr.) Hill, who preached

in this house some forty years, and may

In his lstter years, Gen.

now be heard oeceasionslly on London
street.  His last dnys were passed in this
town ; and while sinking to his grave
he related to his minister the experivnce
of his soul. ‘People thought,” said he,
‘that Daniel Morgan never prayed ;" peo-
 ple said old Morgan never was afraid—
ipeoPle dl_d not know." He Lhen proceed-
|ed in bis blunt maoner, among many
other things, that the night they storm-
ed Quebee, while waiting in the dark-
ness uid storm, with his men para jed,
for the word (5 advance, he felt unhappy;
the enterprise appeared more than peril-
{ ous; it séemed to him ' that nothing less

[than & miracle eould bring them off safe
from an encounter af such an amazing
disad vantage.
kneeled by the side of a munition of war,
and then most fervantly prayed thst the
Lord God Almizhty would be his shield
and defencé, for nothing less than Al-
mighty arm could protect him. He con-
tinwed on his knees till the word passed
He fully believed that
his safely during that night ol peril was
| from the interposition of God.

He stepped aside and

along the lines.

“'.1_-;'“]:1 he said abuout the battle of tho
Cowpens, which cevervd him with
much glory as a leader and a soldicr, he
hiad felt afraid to izht Tarlton with his
| numerous army, flushed with success
and that he retreated as long as he coulé,
till his men complained —and he eould
go no further.
three lines on the hill-side: contempla-
ting the scene—in the distance the glit-

Drawing up his aimy in

ter ol the advancing enemy—he trem-
bled for the fate of the day.
the wouds in the rear, he koeeled in an

Guinz: to

-
old tree top, and poured out a prayer to

| God for Lis army, for himself and for his
country. With relieved spirits he re-
tarped {o his lines, and in his rough
mauner cheered them for the fight. As
he passed along
bravely. The terrible caraage that fol-
[lowed the deadly aim of his lines deei-

they answered him

In a few moments
| Tarltcn fled. *“Ab,’ said he, ‘people said
| Old Morg:m never feared; ‘they thought

[ded the vietory

| Old Morgan never prayed; they did not

know; Old Morgan was often miserably
{afraid.” And ifit had not been in the
| circumstances of the amazing respoasi-
| pility in which he was placed, how could
{ he have been brave ?

|
1

“The last of his riflemen are gone; the
brave and hardy gallants of this valley
t that waded 10 Canada and stormed Que-

|bec are all gone—gone, 100, are Mor-
|gan's sharp shooters of Saratoga. For
‘e ]'-ng time two that shared his eaplivity
[in Cavada were in this village. wasting
: away to shadows of their yonth, cclebra-
|:iﬂ:; with eathusissm the nizht of their
| baltle, as the year rolled round—DPoter
Loanck and John Sehultz. But they |
atswered the yoll-eallof death, and ba
joined their Ieader; the
’ wondering that Schuliz, the

]
the band, whom he lad so ofien cxr-
ried through the snows ol Canada, shouald

|

'uu%h\'l: bim. There is interest round 1he

lust of such a corps.”’
KNEW HIs BuOTS

When boots of the present form frst

:
'-::lmn_-. in fushion, they were regarded as

a great ornament, being worn outside

| the punts, and none but the wealthy and

| » T
foppish could alford to wenr them. In

fixed as by faseination ; but they could | 8 certam town, for & while, old Mr. Dral-

no! be riveted there longer.
sepgution ran through the brain, and it
was with' difficulty we could keep our-

| selves from fnling. But this was notall ;
i the Inthings were then cut, and the head,
Ibeimg tied by the tnil to a limb of the

cruss, was served from the body, which
was then dismembered of hands apd

tantd arms, feet and legs; separately —
g i )

Afterthis the mandariuns lelt the ground,
to return, however, with 8 man and wo-

man ; ibe latier said 1o be the wife of

one of the rebel chicls—tlie man o lead-

er of some rank. The woman was cut

'up in the way we have described ; furll

the man a more horrible punishment was |

der l‘-i “.\3 d"-l
uol sce this, but i* #a% witneszsed by the

He was flayed alive.

A whirling |

aby was the only person who cojoved this

I loxury. He hud a son who ¢ tuok awdhine?
[ to the daughter of a major who lived in
'_;mu:liu:r purt of the townm 5o
rigged himself in his Sunday best,
putting on his futher's boots started
the major’s smiling within himsell 1
think' what a favorable impression
boots would muke upon the affe

1

' the :}au;i.-- r. After he had armived, and

| Was Cl'ml‘l_fl'.-'lill._'- seated at the fire, in

{ came Lhe major, who aflvr surveying the

| younpster from hewml to (vet, said—-

i *This i Mr. Dulaby'sson j=n't 11 ?
“Nus, 51, was the E-i-':i'.I‘! !'I'i".-'. ol the

lad.

| '\vk'”,' said the

| majo
{knew Lis boots I

house. A dumb waiter is a g

; . | whole matter fully. Buthe never would
to have in the country, on account of its e

have bad the particulars frosa me, for 1
| do not approve of neighbors (hat shoot at
you, break in your door, and treas you,
in your own house, as if you were a jail
bird. He knows it all, however—some-
body has told him—somebody tells every-
body in curvillage.— Putnam’s Monthly.

WONDERFUL JUGGLING.
We exirast the following from an arti-
cannot hear anything thatia goiag on | . o W Crayom, descriptive of travels
the story below. and when youareinan |, goid [odia. The scene of the oe-
upper room of the house, there might be| .. 0.0 is 1aid in Madras :
a Democratic ratification meeting in the

conveniences. If you have company,
everything can besent up from the kitel
en without any trouble, rnd if the baby |
gets to be unbearable, on account of his
tecth, you can dismiss the complainaat
by stuffing him inone of the shelves, and
To pro-

letiing him Jdown upon the help.
| vide fur contingencies, we had all our
floors deafened. In consequence you|

- **But the most wondexful performance
cellar and you would pot know b, oo 1his morning, was & feat of pure
| Therefore, if any one should brake imto ijuggling. of which | have never been
| the busement 1t would not disturb as; \able to find a solution. One of the old
|but o please Mrs. Sparrowgrass, I pul| men came forward upon the gravelled
stout iron bars in all the Jower windows. | 40d hurd trod avenue, leading with him
| Besides, Mrs. Sparrowgrass bought 85 woman. He made her kneel down,
raltle, such as watchmen carry there. I tied her arms behind her, and blindfold-
This is to alarm our meighbor, who upon | od her eyes. Then bringing a great net
the sigual is come to the rescue with i‘i"l. bag, made with open meshes of rope, he
revolver. Heis a rash man, prone Ml}’m- it over the woman, and laced up the
pull trigger first, and make inguiries af- | ponh, fastening it with knotted inters
terwards. | twining cords in such & way that it seem~
| One evening Mrs. S, had retired, and |ed an impossibility for her to extricate
| 1 was busy writing, when it struck me s | herself from it. The man then took a
'glass of jce-water would be palatable. closely woven wicker basket, that nar-
| S0 I took a candle and the pitcher, and | rhwed towards the top, lifted the woman
Our pump is|in the net from the ground, and placed
in the kitchen. A country pump in I.i.;c" her in it, though it was not without the
kitchen is more convenient ; but & well| exertion of some force that he eould
is most certainly picturesque. Unfortu- | growd her throngh the narrow opening.
nalely, our well has not been sweet nin-:c.; Having succeeded in getting her into
| the well was cleaned out,

went down to the pump.

First, I had | the basket, in which from the small size
| to open a bolted door, that lets you inlo | she was necessrily in the most cramped
the basement hall, and then I went to the position, he putthe cover upon it and
kitehen door, which prove«l to be locked. | threw over it & wide strip of cotton cloth,
Then I remembered that cur girl always ' hiding it completely. In a moment,
| carri~d the key to bed with her, and | P]ﬂfiﬂg his hand under the cloth, he drew
slept with it under her pillow. Then 1;uu1 the net guite ustied, and disentan-
retraced my steps, bolted the basement | gled. He then took a long, straight, sharp
| door, and went up in the dining room.|sword, muttered some words to himself
| As is always the case, 1 found, when I| while he sprinkled the dust upon the
could not get any waler, I was thirstier cloth, and put some upon his forehead,
{ than I supposed I was. Then I thought | then pulled off and threw aside the cov-
|1 would wake our girl up. Then I eon-|ering and pluoged the sword snddenly
cluded not to doit. Then I thought uf: into the basket. Prepared asin some
| the well, but I gave that up on account| degree we were for this, and knowing
I of its ﬂsn‘ur_. Then I opened the (‘IUS\:I: in was only a deception, it was put im-
doors, there was no water there. The| possible to see it without a cold creeping
novelty of the idea made me smile.. 1| of horror. The quier. and energy with
took out two of the moveable shelves,| which he repeated his strokes, driving
placed the pitcher on the botom of the | the swoird through the basket, while the
dumb waiter, got in myself with the lamp, | other jugglermlooked on, apparently with
let myself down, until I supposed 1 was| as much interested as ourselves, were
within a foot of the floar, below, and then | very dramatic and effective.
| Stopping after he had riddled the bas-
We came down so suddenly, that Ishot| ket he again scattered dust upon the top,
| out of the apparatus as if it had been 8| [ified the lid, tock up the basket from the
catapult; it broke the piteher, extinguish- groundl, showed it to us empty and then
ed the lnmp. and landed me m the mid-l threw it away. At the same moment
dle of the kitchen, at midnight, with no | we saw the woman approaching us from
fire, and the nir not much above zerol g clump of trees at a distance of at least
The wrath s, I had not caleula- fifty or sixiy feel.
ted the distance of the descent—instead| Throughout the whole of this inexpli-
of falling one foot I had fallen five. My | eable feat, the old man and the woman
first impulse was to ascend by the way I| were quite removed from the rest of the
came down, but I lound that impractic- | party. The basket stood by itself on the
Then I tried the kitchen door— | hard earth, and so much beneath the
it was locked ; I tried to foree it open ;| verandah on which we were witting, that
it was made of two inch stuff, and held | we could easily see all arounl it. By
its own. Then I hoisted a window, and | what trick our watchful eyes were closed,
there were the rigid iron bars. If ever|or by what means the woman invisibly
I felt angry at anybody, it was at myself, | escaped, was an enlire mystery, and re-
for putiing up those bars o please Mrs, | mains unsolved. The feal is not & very
I put them up not to|uncommon one, but no one who had seen
it ever gave me 8 clue to lhe manner in

let ol

puint,

able.

Sparrowgrass.
l-'l.‘.é_'il people in, bus to kt’up peaple oul.
I laid my cheek against the ice cold | which it was performed.

a star was vizsible—it was as black as ink . SRRE@_PARSOH.

Then 1 thought of Baron| Mauy doubtless remember the style
= | which prevailed among ladies some years
: sinee, of gathering theirhair together and
piling it in & stafionary mound on the

barriers and looked out at the skv; net|

| overhead.
Trenck, and the Priscaer of Chillon.
Then I made a noise ! 1 shouted till 1

| was hoarse, and 1uined our preserving | L
iuppvr portion of the head by the aid of

| sundry little stec] instruments, unknown
to all dejected and miserable bachelers

l kettl: with the poker. Thal brought our
| dogs out in full bark, and between us we
Then I thousht 1

heard a voice, nod listened—it was Mm. | o S i
report,  While this fashion was in vogue,

an Orthodox clergyman of a eertain vil-
Iage, regarding it as an abomination,
wae determined o use his influence

made night hideons.
—that is to say, known only by common
Sparrowgrass ealling to me at the top of
the statrease. | tried (o make her hear
me, butthe mfernal dogs anite' with

howl, and '_-'_Yu\h'!. and b..rL‘, S0 as 1o

ageinst and prexch it down

Accordinzly one Sabbath morning, he
mounted the pulpit and gave his text.—
“Top knot, ecme down I'" There wasa
| good desl of staring and bobbing ol ‘top
short the f*.!:‘-grtg&lju:l

drown my voice, which is naturally
Bc:\ilit‘:\.

were Iwo bolied doors agd double deaf-

plum!uu and ender. there

ened foors between us ;| how could she

I c-ra-:xi'.',- mvy voice even il she did heasr
11t ? Mm *l‘:u'r-:_-“,:r.l-- called once or

kII‘){!‘n. and 1|1
1 | " - L gt v .: .'.\ n “‘\Jr-
[ twice, and then got frightened ; the next| ™&r® much Llcrfl.u.‘l ﬁer ause the

} : [ il ' thy pastor his wenched from a téxt nod
thing 1 heard a sound ss if the rvof had thy pastor had peesce e :
. tu be found m the Seriptures.
That called our| On Tuesday they culled him up before

. PER— saints, for the purpose
{ our neighbor, already wide awake ; ho[® COOFX ation of saints, fo pus

fullen in, by whieh I eadersiood that she |

! had sprung the muide !

of muking a formnl ehnrge agrainst him
fram lis care, The charge was made,
and he wa. asked if he bad onght to say
in reply. He mildly resoarked that the
text -“.;p to be found in his Bible, but
that any Bible would do, that if ihey
would band him cne, he would peint out
| the Jocale and read it to them. A Bible
was given him, and he torsed slowly to
| the place, and read : ““And let the man
who is upon the house—fop nol come
A vole of adjournment was

eame (o the reseue with a bull terrien. o
Newfoundiand pup, a lantern and a re-
volver. The moment he saw me at the
window he shot at me. I threw myself
| under the kilchen fable, and ventured to
_-L-L';u-.usiuin:r with him, but he would not
1listen to reason. In the cxzcitement I
had forguiten his name, and that made
matters worse. It was net tll he had
roused up cyerybody aro

he bazement door with sa axe, gotlimn-

= 5 E down I’
to the kitchen with his cursed savage
me by

the collar, that hie I'-.L'_"_.:'le.'.u:! mé—and

: 3 S immediately psssed.
dogs and shooting iron, and seized s 2

Tut world is more apt to reward ap-

then he wanted me to expain 11 But|pearance than doserts.

. lthen I would let him understand the [
wd thing

joccurred. . Mademoiseile D—, s vory
’prl:ltj' young lady, was on the point of
l!urmg Paris, where she had bee i
| ing the winter, to return to her family at
G——. The horses were niready bLar-
vessed to the diligence, and the driver
vas calling over the list of passengers.
But just as she entered the vehicle, while
she was standing on the step-18dder
alongside, Mademoiselle felt herseli sud-
denly seized by the arm. Turning hasti-
rl_v around to see who it was that téok
sach liberty, she discovered in the ag-
gressor a gentleman of a certain age, of
& prepossessing countenance and good fig-
ure, very well dressed withsl, but s per-
fect stranger to her. The gentleman
begs her most urgently to be good encugh
to delay her departure for s moment, and
favor him with & short interview.

“Sir," suid the lady, ‘T have nof the
pleasure of knowing you; what object’
can you have in sn interview ¥ Saying,
which, she decended the steps and stood
by his side.

‘We shall soon become better BC([uRin-
ted, Mademoiselle,” eagerly replied the
stranger ; ‘but do not interrnpt me, I
see plainly that your time is short, that
the driver is g-ro-ing impatient, and that
your fellow travellers do not know what
o make of me ; but a single word will
explain everything. I love you, and I
cannof exist without you. Wil gou mar-
ryme? Ilay my hand and fortune at
yonr feet.’

*But, Monsieur, I do not know you ;

you do not know me, what does all this
mean ? '

* I did not know you an hour ago, it is
true. I have just seen you for the first
|time. but love has come upon me Jike

the lightining’s flash. In merey, decide
| my fate, whether for life or death, will
 you be my wife ?*

i ‘ Really, Monsieur, T am at & loss what
| snswer to make to such a request, under
| suel: ecircumstances.”

| ‘0, decide st once. Believe ma if
;you will marry me, vou will be as bap-
Py aa the day is long. I am rich too.
I have but two children of my first mar-
riage ; my daughter, who has entered
| & convent, and my son who is a eurate.
I am yet young, and t be aloge in the
world, is (oo hard a lot for me to bear
it depends upon yourself whether roa
will marry me and take the place of e
children whom God has taken from me
for his own service.”

Mademoiselle D——did not leave Par-
is that day. Inquiries were w d- on
both sides, the resalts of which we, . pere
fectly satisfactory, and themarriage will
take place in a few days. Let us haope
they will never realize the lauer partof
the oid proverb, which says—* Marry
| in bastg and repent at leisure,’

| WOMEN SHOULD SHUN MEN OF BAD
CHARACTER. ;

| Did woman see the responsibility of
| the stativn she holds in society—did she
| feel how much she is the ahitfess of men’s
| destinies on earth, nay, even beyond it,
|' how different would she act ! Instesd of
| dispensing her smilesequally smonz men,
she would show by ber discountennnce
of vice, how hateful it was to her; ne
| matter how falented a man was, how
| graceful in his maoners, or pleasing in
his person, unless virtue was'the guiding
star of his conduel, she should Banish
him from her presenece, as o beiny na-
! worthy of breathing the same air with
| ber ; she would shrink from his society
| as she would shan a nexious reptil. Ts
such the case ? No! No matter what
i a man's vices, if he is handsome, bnl-
| liant n conversation, and versed in the
arts of Hattery, nll the smiles and atiin-
| tions are lavished upon him, that omglic
|t be bestowed only on the virtuous;
{ while theman whois endowed with avery
| good quality that can render him esti-
| mable, if he is wanling in the showy ae-
quiremsants of society, is trented wilk tiie
 wtmost indiference ; thus give rise o
the too generally reeeived opmion, that
the worse man is, the more agreeable he
lis to the women. Can it be woodered
I'at, to-meet her society, win her nffeetions
by a thousand pameless avtentions, aud
.nlight them whon won, is the prstime o

| an bour to those honeyed Ratterics, thowe

destroyers of women’s happiness, who

| like a gilded serpent, esptivates but to

snuiliilate. Were they regarded as the

| pests of soeiéty, instead of bems trented
|as its ormsments, the race would di

| appear.— Emerscm,

Ax irregular spprenlice freguentiy
keeping late hours, his muster took -
easion to apply some weighty argmet
to convinee him of the eniur of kis wi
During the chastisement, the masier
claimed : “How long will you serve

._di.rﬂ [ siad he boy replivd, whimpering:
| You koow best, sir; [ bel
| dentares will be out in thive noon b

Foous Isugh at their ows 10l -




